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GOD’S HAND IN THE WAR. 





wr 


Psaum OX XIV. 


If it had not been the Lord who was on our side. now may Israel say; if it had not been the Lord who was on our 
side, when men rose up against us: then they had swallowed us up quick, when their wrath was kindled against us: then 
the waters had overwhelmed us, the stream had gone over our soul: then the proud waters had gone over our soul, blessed 
be the Lord, who hath not given us asa prey to theirteeth Oursoul is escaped as a bird out of the snare of the fowler; 
the snare is broken, and we are escaped. Our help isin the name of the Lord, who made heaven and earth. 


Amon the recognitions of God, few and 


village, aud every single church among the 


far between, by the public authorities of|hills, and from every camp and single regi- 


this country, none seems to me more earn- 
est, or more sincere, than that which made 
the 13th of April a day of holy joy, and 
prayer for more than twenty millions of 
people. 

Nothing more truly gratifying to the 
Christian’s heart has come at any time from 
the American Cabinet, than that proclama- 
tion from the President, and the order from 
his noble Secretary of War. That day was 
more like a solemn scene in Jewish history 
than any thing which has occurred in our 
land since the revolution. The chief cfficers 
of the Government stood at the head of the 
armies and the people, and not, as it seems 
to me, with empty form, but from the 
heart, asked us to unite with them in call- 
ing upon the name of the Lord. 

Itappears as if we were assuming both the 
attitude and the character of a Christian 
people. 

Ourcountry has seen no hour of greater 
solemnity, none more sublime, and none of 
holier promise than that midday hour of 
the 13th of April. 

That hallelujah shout of the people be- 
gan at first, low and murmuring along the 
Atlantic coast, swelling louder every mo- 
ment in its Westward sweep and lengthen- 
ing line, gathering up the voices of the 
great cities, and adding notes from every 


ment, the tide of worshipping joy scaled 
the Alleghanies, poured over into the val- 
ley the flood of mingled praise and prayer, 
caught up the broad, hearty acclaim of the 
great West, bore still Westward the nation- 
al thanksgiving, and to complete the great 
harmony blinded itself with the song and 
the prayer that rose from loyal and free 
California. 

God bound the Pacific, and the great 
West, and the Atlantic together that day, 
by anew chain, made of hymns and pray- 
ers, which even Northern conspiracy will 
find it hard to break. | 

The habit of the Hebrew mind was tosee 
the hand of God in all events, and espec- 
ially to connect the great points of history 
with his Providence, and to ascribe to him 
every national success. 

Moscs sang praises to God while the dead 
soldiers of Egypt lay piled on the beach be- 
fore him, and five hundred years after, Da- 
vid wove the chief events in their history 
into a sacred song, to be used in the temple 
worship. 

The President and his Secretary have 
done what the leaders of a Christian people 
should do, by recognizing the hand of God 
in our recent successes, and by connecting 
with his Providence all the events of these 
most solemn days, We shall follow the ex- 


ample of Moses, and Deborah, and David 
and the advice of our President and his 
Secretary, if we select the leading points 
in the history of the year, dwell on the 
marked interpositions of God, and give to 
his name the glory. 

These interpositions have been most man- 
ifest in three important particulars. 

In saving us from the perils of foreign 
intervention and invasion. 

In delivering us from the snares and 
power of traitors at home, both North and 
South, and from our own mistakes. 

In the swift and steady march of public|/q 
sentiment and of events, toward the de- 
struction of slavery. 3 

I can not, however, keep these entirely 
separate in my remarks. 


ors. This war is not the result of sudden 
passion. It was not begun to avenge any 
recent insult, nor to avoid any newly dis- 


covered danger. 
It is the ripe fruit of the best thinking, 
and highest statesmanship of the South for 


‘thirty years. 


forth at length this full grown fiend. 


protection of foreign powers. 
The Southern leaders chose Mr. Buchan- 


an as one under whose eye they could safe- 


ly plot their treason, and the event has 
shown how truly hey uae his temper 
and his character. 


|Southern traitors. 
|facts justify the President’s statement, and 
|see whether he was not right in calling this — 


For that time the Southern 


mind has been in labor, and it has prone Pittman lapiticpose tneke elias Kauai ae ae 


During every hour of that time the rope, but especially in England, long before 


Southern air has been tainted with the 
‘breath of conspiracy, and the spirit of re- 
bellion has waited and watched for its hour. 

: They saw their political doom in the swift 
growth of Northern power, they hated the 
institutions which clothe the laborer with 
manhood and rights and political franchise, 
and they resolved to subdue the North, or 
destroy the Republic; to crush the power 
of free labor and free institutions, even at 
the expense of rebellion and war, and to 


establish a monarchy if need be, under the 
| their schemes 'to those in Europe who hated 


They wrought with energy, boldness and 
cunning, with all the machinery of the Goy- 
ernment, with all its resources and prestige 
at home and abroad, they were themselves 
the Government, and if by some bold stroke 
they could remain so until after the fourth 
of March, they knew that foreign powers, 
and hundreds of thousands even at the 
North, were ready to hail them as the right- 


fulhead of the nation. 


The first glance at this fearful plot shows 
us that. the country was lost in its very first 
stages, beyond all power of human aid, and 
God alone could save it. 

Let us now first of all, consider the prep- 


aration which the traitors made abroad: 


We can not otherwise understand how.the 


;snare spread for our Republic was broken 
We can not rightly judge our peril, or 


see the greatness of our deliverance, unless’ 
we consider the condition of things pre- 
vious to the open movements of the trait- 


by the hand of God. 

The President was using no idle words 
when he asked the people to unite in thank- 
ing God for saving this land from foreign 
intervention and invasion; mark the word 
invasion, and that invited and urged by the 
Let us mark how the 


an infernal conspiracy. 


This whole scheme of rebellion and its 


its real character was even suspected here. | 

The South had its agents every where in 
Kurope. Our official representatives abroad 
were many of them deep and earnest in the 
conspiracy. 


The South had long held, herself, or by 


her tools, nearly every important position 


abroad, and Europe knew us, knew the 
North especially, only as Southerners chose 
to present us. 

_ These Southern traitors, supported by the 
Government they were betraying, unfolded 


and feared the growing power of our Re- 
public, and they gladly engaged in the plan 
for our ruin. In speaking here of England 
and France, I say nothing of the people. I 
am willing to believe that the great mass, if 
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eft to their own impulses, would have been 
our earnest friends. | 

I speak of them, and them only, who 
placed at the first afoul rebellion ona level 
‘with the lawful Government; who hurried 
thirty thousand troops to Canada, and bat- 
tery after battery of cannon, who put the 
Warrior in commission with coals on board, 
in the expectation that she would soon ap- 
pear in Washington or New York, I speak 
of those in France who urged England on, 


Ispeak of those who then controlled thesél 


armies and navies, and who threatened us in 
the language of the President, with ‘“inter- 
vention and invasion.” 

“These listened to and approved the plan 
of the traitors, and thus this rebellion at 
the South assumed the most fearful propor- 
tions, because it became a-part of a grand 
couspiracy, extending through western Eu- 
rope-and Canada, for the destruction of free 
institutions. 

Let us mark the chief features of this 
infernal scheme. Our home conspirators 
were to prevent, if possible, by assassina- 
tion, or otherwise, the inauguration of Mr. 
Lincoln, seize the Uapital, the army, the 
navy, forts and arsenals, proclaim them- 
selves the Government, be acknowledged 
as such in Europe, and then assimilate the 
form of Government to that of England, 
with an aristocracy and acrown. If they 
failed in this, the slave States were to be 
forced into secession, they were to seize 
whatever they could from the Government, 
be recognized in Europe, draw into the Con- 
federacy the Mississippi valley, establish a 
monarchy under French and English pro- 
tection, subdue the North into a union with 
Canada under England; at the same time 
revolutionize Mexico, and then subvert ey- 
ery South American Republic, and thus 
Republican institutions were to be crushed 
throughout the world. 

‘This, and nothing less, was the gigantic 
‘scheme for the overthrow of this nation, 
and when we look back and see how the 
folds of this conspiracy were drawing 
‘around the astonished, divided, unarmed, 
half paralized North, and consider that 


conspiracy now, scattered and broken at 
home and abroad, the nation may well stout : 
glory to God; by whose signal interposition 
alone, we have been’ saved. 

Here let me state what will hereafter ap- 
pear as one of the great truths of history, 
that one chief instrument used by God to 
prevent this foreign blow was thé anti-slave- 


ry sentiment and effort of the North: Not 


a true word has ever been spoken against 
slavery, but has proved a living power in 
this time of peril, to hold back the invader 
from our shore. 

I do not speak at random. The honwp 
rators who returned at length in despair, 
from England, have virtually declared that 


the firm, persistent, immoveable anti-slave- 


ry feeling of the people of England, in 
sympathy with that of the North, held the 


Government in check and compelled a 


change in its policy. 

That which has been hated, and cursed, 
derided and mobbed; has been used by 
God as one of the main shields of the Re- 
public. 

Let us now look at the means which 
these conspirators held‘in hand at homeand 
abroad. 

Those who controlled the French and 


English Governments favored the scheme ; 


were themselves conspiratorsagainst the life 
of our nation. 

A powerful portion of the English press 
was secured, that of France was influenced, 
and the press of Canada instructed and pre- 
pared, while the New York Herald, with all 
its traitor tribe, was ready at the hour to 
advocate the adoption of the Constitution 
of Jeff. Davis. 

There seems no room for doubt that se- 
eret organizations extended over all the 
North, headed by politicians and secession- 
ists, who promised to the Southern traitors, 
that if needed, a hundred thousand men in 
arms would rise and compel the North to 
submit peaceably to the demand of the reb- 
els. The pledge beyond doubt was given, 
and would have been made good, had it not 
been for an event which I will mention 
soon, 
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We know how our little navy was scatter- 
ed, even to the Indian Ocean, or di*men- 
tled and laid up in ordinary, till only a sin- 
gle ship was floating within reach on the 
Atlantic coast ; how the North was stripped 
of arms and ammunition, which were con- 
veyed South; how the regular army was 
placed on the far frontier, and in charge of 
traitor officers, who would surrender them 
in due time, and volunteers were raised and 
drilled through all the South, armed with 
the stolen muskets. 

When all was thus prepared at home and 
abroad, and'the North not even suspecting 
the real. danger, Mr. Buchanan having 
scarcely a man about him who was not a 
conspirator, and yet he seeing nothing, 
dreaming of the halcyon days of peace 
which would bless the close of his masterly 
administration: when all was ready, South 
Carolina struck the blow, and declared the 
Union dissolved. 

Not even Rome in the days of Cataline, 
saw sucha scene as Washington presented 
then. Traitors sat in the Cabinet guiding 
the counsels of the nation, so as to make 
ruin sure, traitors arguing and voting, 
threatening in the Senate, and in the House, 
traitors in every department, in the army, 
in the navy; fewer there, thank God, than 
elsewhere; conspirators in the forts, in the 
arsenals, in the navy yards; noble conspi- 
rators abroad, waiting for the news, politi- 
cal conspirators at the North watching for 
their hour, hinting about the blood of abo- 
litionists, and the possession of the great 
cities, newspaper traitors with their leaders 
in favor of the South, all prepared. Was 
ever a Government so fearfully assailed, 
taken by surprise, stripped. of all its de- 
fenses; was ever a nation placed in such 
deadly peril; was ever one more signally 
delivered? Praise be to God who saved us. 

’ When all things were thus prepared in 
the North as well as in the South, in Europe 
as well as at home, the train’s all laid to ev- 
ery magazine of the conspiracy, then South 
Carolina, an enemy of popular liberty from 
her birth, a tory in her infancy, and a traitor 


begin the infernal orgies of rebellion, ap- 
plied the match that was at once to fire the 
Southern heart, and lay the Republic in ru- 
ins. For a time, and oh how long a time 
to the waiting patriot’s heart, itseemed as if 
all was lost. Stateafter state came crashing 
out from our political arch; forts, arsenals, 
navy yards, portions of the army, were seiz- 
ed or surrendered by traitors placed there for 
the purpose, till from Fortress Monroe to 
Mexico nothing was left but Key West and 
Pickens, for the forts at Charleston were vir- 
tually gone, and yet with words of war de- 
fiantly ringing through the capitol, and acts 
of war begun everywhere, nobody in all the 
country was so safe asa rebel, and Mr. Bu- 
chanan did not think it prudent to reinforce 
a beleagued fort, lest it might irritate the 
Southern heart, and disturb the profound 
peace of the land. 

The South had arms already stolen, vol- 
unteers by thousands fitted out with her 
plunder, the national army ready to be giv- 
en up, and the North had nothing prepared, 
We had one small war ship somewhere on 
the Atlantic coast. 

The rapidity and energy of the traitors’ 
movements, the breadth, the all-perva- 
ding poison of the conspiracy, were over- 
whelmin 3. 

Few had any hope of the Union, and there 
was no help butin God. The spirit of the 
North failed for a moment before the appall- 
ing danger, and peaceful separation was the 
advice even of patriotic men, as the only 
means of saving the North. Our leaders 
did not know then the capacities of twenty 
millions of people, who stood erect in their 
manhood, intelligent and free, knowing no 
master but God. 

They did not know our power, not only of 
firm endurance, but of bold, persistent ef- 
fort; they did not know that 750,000 of the 
free laborers of the North would rally to the 
imperilled flag of their country, and show 
& courage that nothing can. daunt, an 
enterprize that no obstacle can stop, which 
builds railroads and digs canals as it goes 
—presenting an army unmatched in all the 


when full grown, a fitting High Priestess to| history of war. 


oe 


’ 


~ What we call the people at the North, an| val force on our Southern border, were very 


intelligent body that is a power in the State, 
the South knows nothing of. Slavery has 
consumed it, and the leaders drove thie in- 
habitants into rebellion as easily as a mas- 
ter commands his slaves. Had there been 
a people, there could have been no rebel- 
lion. 

Now mark how the progress of conspira- 
cy at home was matched by indications 
abroad, showing the several parts of the 
scheme for the overthrow of the Republic. 

No sooner had the work of treason begun 
here, than we heard a voice from high places 
in England, saying the American Union is 
gone forever. France echoed it back, say 
ing the great Republican bubble is burst; the 
Times and other papers began their abuse 
and their falsehood; the special correspondent 
had his trunk ready packed, and started, and 
no one doubts now that the special mission 
of this seraphic doctor was to write down 
the North, aad write up the Confederate 
rebels, and fire the English heart at home 
in preparation for war. A portion of the 
Canadian press began its work of slander. 
The English government, without even 
waiting for Mr. Lincoln’s minister, put the 
rebel government on a par with that of 
Washington, and the Emperor of Russia 
alone in that hour of peril sent us a word 
of cheer, which I hope we shall never for- 
get. 

In the meantime conspirators at the North 
were as busy, as earnest, as bitter, and as 
hopeful as those of the South. Powerful 
papers advocated the adoption of Jeff. Davis’ 
G@onstitution; on all sides we heard it declared 
that there should be no coercion of the South, 
that an army would spring up in the North 
to prevent it, and most earnest ‘efforts were 
made to separate the West from the Hast, 
and drag it with the border states into that 
Southern gulf of perdition. 

Just at this moment, too, England, France 
and Spain, prepared their joint expedition 
against Mexico, as another part of the Eu- 
ropean plan. 


An army in Canada, some 
ships of war in the vicinity of Maine and 
Portland, an army, and overwhelming na- 


important parts of the plan. 

Was it not well for Mr. Lincoln to ask 
the people to praise God for saving us from 
foreign invasion. Looking at this fearful 
condition of things why should not the trait- 
ors boast that they would occupy Washing- 
ton and Baltimore, yes, and Philadelphia 
and New York; why not declare that they’ 
would hold or burn Cincinnati; why not 
hope to subdue the North? Amid the 
darkness and terrors of that hour God was 
preparing the beginning of salvation, and- 
in a way that no human wisdom could have 
foreseen. The North was drifting, almost 
paralyzed, and it was evident that nothing 
could save us but some sudden and strong 
reaction in the Northern mind, and it seem. 
ed impossible that any thing conld be done — 
quick enough and powerful enough to stem, 
and then roll back the tide. 

We are told that on that fearful night 
when Israel was toiling along through 
the riven waters, the storms above, the dash 
of waves on either side, and behind the 
roar of a pursuing army, that God looked 
from the Pillar of Fire and troubled the 
Egyptians. 

On the night of the 26th of December God 
looked from his Throne, and troubled the 
traitors. 

No human wisdom could have divined that 
the little band of eighty men, shut up in 
Moultrie, could have been made the hinge 
point of our destiny. God made it so, that 
He might have the glory. 

Had the traitors obtained peaceable pos- 
session then of Moultrie, and closed thus the 
long coast line from Fortress Monroe South- 
ward, Key West and Pickens, and Monroe 
would have followed, and conspiracy would 
have triumphed. With the occupation of 
Sumter that night, the dragging anchors of 
the Ship of State caught, and seemed to hold, 
while the foam of the breakers dashed on 
her leeward sides. 

The spirit of the nation found there its first 
rallying point; the force of the nation found, 
as it were, a crystalizing centre, around which 
it gathered and grew. All thoughts, all” 
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hearts turned on that fire-girt band; the feel- 
ing deepened, and concentrated itself day by 
day, till when. the news of the bombardment 
came, the pent up indignation of the peo- 
ple swept forth with a power that not 
even Northern treachery could stem, a 
power which the traitors dare not face. 

_ It was an outburst of patriotism, baptized 
and ennobled by the spirit of God; it was a 
special inbreathing from on high of power 
and enthusiasm—the interposition of one Al- 
mighty to. aave. From that moment the 
Administration saw that it had a_ basis to 
stand upon; it, began to feel the strong beat 
of twenty millions of hearts; it saw the arms 
of a million of brave men stretched out to 
support and defend. 

Glory to God, who rolled across the con- 
- tinent the ground swell of popular enthusi- 
asm, till our eyes flashed and wept by turns 
as we looked on our country and flag, and 
resolved that not a star should be stricken 
from it by the hand of a traitor. 

This outburst of Northern feeling seems to 
have been designed not only to strengthen 
the Northern heart, but to reveal the extent 
of the conspiracy among ourselves. We 
know how many there were in all the 
large cities, whom. nothing but threats of 
popular fury could induce to show the 
American flag, whose hearts refused all love 
and honor to the symbol of our nation’s 
unity and power, who forgot all the battle 
fields over which it had proudly floated, 
all the memories which it embodies, and all 
the hopes with which it is freighted. The 
baptism of manly. tears which our flag that 
day received, and the holier baptism of 
blood which has drenched it. since, have 
consecrated it anew and forever, as the flag of 
the Christian freeman. 

I go back a step in this history, merely to 
gay that the conspirators in the beginning 
did not desire or intend a war. They felt 
certain of easy victory without a resort to 
arms. 

They plundered, arsenals and forts, and 
stole navy yards and armies, more to disarm 
the North, than with the purpose of fighting 
themselves, 


Their intention was to seizeall the resour- 
ces of the country, army, navy, treasury and: 
the Capital, declare themselves the nation, 
and bid the North defiance. In this they 
were supported by every traitor at the North,. 
and by every accomplice in Hurope. 

The first step here was the plan to assassi- 
nate Mr. Lincoln on his way to Washington., 
The Southern leaders were in earnest when 
they declared that he should never be inaug- 
urated. How God interfered to reveal and 
defeat this part of the conspiracy, you know. 
Had it succeeded Jeff. Davis would to-day 
have been the President of the country, and 
his government acknowledged by every 
power of Europe. 

Though they fired on Sumter they did not 
yet mean war. They hoped to seize the 
Capitol by a sudden blow, which would ren- 
der resistance hopeless; and they looked with, 
all confidence for the promised assistance 
from the North. 

Let us look a moment at the condition of 
things soon after the fal} of Sumter, that: we 
may understand the nature of our deliver- 
ance, and give to God the praise. Virginia 
seceded, and in arms, and Jeff. Davis with an 
army already in hand, and gathering before 
Washington; our great Navy Yard at Nor- 
folk gone; nota ship, or scarcely one at: 
command; Fortress Monroe with no suffi- 
cient garrison; Fort McHenry in the same 
condition; Harper’s Ferry and the Baltimore 
& Ohio Railroad occupied; a force march. 
ing by that route on Maryland; and 
Baltimore itself in the hands of a secession 
mob, its streets with red- Northern blood; 
Washington cut off and hemmed in. The 
Capital was in their power and they knew it. 

I think the rebels had not then oné doubt 
of complete success, a bloodless triumph; 
and through that fatal confidence, God held 
them back till their first great opportunity 
was gone. God himself was the watcher. 
and keeper of the City during those days 
of peril, and those nights of fear. From the 
blood of the Martyrs, in the streets of Bal- 
timore; there sprung up in the East and 
North a host of armed men—the forts were 
manned, the mob was awed, and Washing-, 
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ton for the time secured; and yet, how long|. It would seem that they committed them- 
the Government feared to. set its toot on: selves for a time to a power they could not 


Virginia, lest it should invade a State, 

We come now to that mysterious chapter 
in the history of this war, which lies between 
the first organization of an. army at. Wash- 
ington and the battle of Millsprings in 


January; and although the real history of 


this period can not be written until the veil 
of secrecy is withdrawn from many a, dark 
transaction, it is my privilege to state what 
I believe to be true, and leave the opinions 
to be supported or condemned by the reve- 
lations of the future. 

I speak of this period because I regard it 
as the hour of our greatest peril, and when 
God granted. us our most signal deliverance. 

I will offer you a key which I think fits 


the:lock of this mystery. The leaders of 


the rebellion did not yet mean war. Their 
fellow conspirators of the North were doing 
their utmost to prevent any serious fighting; 


and the members of the secret societies of 


the North, succeeded, as. we believe, in 
placing their tools in the army, in the navy, 
in every department of the Government, all 
working towards a common purpose, either 
to prevent a battle or to give the rebels the 
advantage. 

In addition to this, somebody at Wash- 
ington had influence enough to hamper the 
Government with a do-nothing policy, pre- 
venting all movement, and paralyzing all 
earnest effort. 

The policy of the rebels at this time evi- 
dently was, to hold themselves strictly on 
the defensive to consolidate their strength, 
to assume the external order of an estab- 
lished Government, to allow the North to 
waste its money and energy and patience by 
inaction, while Northern sympathizers were 
to stir up division, and the conspirators in 
Europe were to hasten a recognition abroad. 
Some body in Washington was in the rebel 
confidence, direct, or in sympathy with 
secessionists at. the North, approved the 
plan, and engaged to keep all quiet at 
Washington while the scheme was matur- 
ing. I bring no charge or breath of suspi- 
cion against the President or his Cabinet. 


at once control, and I think we havea right 


to conclude from what has since occurred, 
that they were in the hands of men who 
were as much determined as Jeff. Davis him- 
self, that the North should never triumph, 
and that Slavery should at all hazards be 
saved. I pretend not to say where. the re- 
sponsibility belongs, but all men now, can 
see, that if it had been the sole wish to pre- 
vent our armies from striking an effectual 
blow any where, to give the rebels ample 
opportunity to fortify every important posi- 
tion, to strengthen themselves at home, and 
secure recognition abroad, while the. North 
was being exhausted and discouraged—if 
this was the sole purpose, could any of yon, 
looking back upon the scene in the present 
light, have devised a more suitable policy 
than that which was actually adopted. 

The suspicions of the people, and the im- 
patience which compelled the battle at Ma- 
nassas were well founded. The people with 
an instinct which does not often err, with 
such a people as ours, knew that this rebel- 
lion could be crushed then and there, and 
that it onght to be done. The battle of Ma- 
nassas was lost not because our troops were 
undisciplined, nor because they could not 
fight. I think history will yet record that 
treachery touched the army that day at more 
than one vital point, and that while the 
General commanding and his chief officers 
did their duty nobly, and while most of our 
soldicrs fought quite well enough to win the 
victory, there were those, and perhaps they 
will never be known, who on that sad field, 
were the active tools of the conspirators. 
But treachery and rebellion that day 
wrought out their own undoing. We were 
not ready for victory. A decided snecess 
would have fastened upon us the curse of 
Slavery for another fifty years. God suf- 


fered us to be defeated to bring out the 
latent energies of the North, to revolution- 
ize the public sentiment, and to secure our 
ultimate safety. 

Men, who ought to be judges, say that 
Washington was again at the mercy of the 
rebels. 


If so, what saved it then? What but a 
line drawn by God himself that the traitors 
could not cross? What should hinder Jeff. 
Davis from a bold dash that should place 
him in the capital? I regard it as another 
special interposition of God, who was sav- 
ing us in spite of ourselves, and preparing 
us for our great mission in the future. 

Ido not believe that Davis, after the bat- 
tle of Manassas, expected to fight again. 

The rebel cause was bright in Europe. 
Those who were aiming at the destruction 
of the Repu'lic, clamored against the block- 
ade, and declared that unless it should be 
broken, English and French workmen must 
Starve; and it was a work of necessity and 
mercy, a right holy and Christian duty, to 
recognize the rebels and break the blockade. 
A year has passed nearly, and no body has 
been starved in England or France, and En- 


rope is not particularly in need of cotton: 


now. Jeff. Davis believed that his North- 
ern friends would hold the army in inaction 
while the expense of it would eat up the 
North, and compel, in due time, a peace. 
Every Northern sympathizer declared that 
the South could not be subdued; that their 
soldiers were so superior to ours, and Dr, 
Russell, had said so; that the North would 
be ruined; and then they watched the anri- 
val of every steamer, hoping for a recogni- 
tion. 

He who became the new Commander-in- 
Chief, gave us the key-note of his policy, 
when he started for Western Virginia. Go- 
ing into a region where it would almost re- 
quire a day’s hunt sometimes, to find a ne- 
gro, he declared that he was prepared to put 
down negro insurrection with an iron hand, 
and of course with the whole power of the 
army. Is this then the mission of an Amer- 
ican officer, to perpetuate injustice, and 
make chattelisms secure? 

With these views and purposes, he as- 
sumed the head of the army at Washington, 
and now I propose to make no criticisms, 
and to mention facts only, in order that we 
may see how great our peril was, and how 
signal has been our deliverance. 

The first efforts of the new commander 


met exactly the nation’s want. We needed 
an army, and with skill and ability he began 
to create one from the material at hand. 

But when men, and money, and munitions 
of war had been furnished in such profusion 
as astonished ourselves; when 750,000 men 
were in hand, and 250,000 of them on the 
Potomac, what then? Delightful reviews 
under the shadow of the rebel flag on Mun- 
son’s Hill, and men dying in the hospitals 
much faster than they would have done on 
the battle field. Reviews and nothing more. 
Again the country grew restive and sick 
with hope deferred. But we were told that 
there was a profound strategy in the centre 
of the military department, too profound for 
civilians to penetrate, but which would 
amaze the world when once revealed. 

The Chief, they said, was making a new 
anaconda, longer and stronger, and not 50 
brittle as the old one, whose back was bro- 
ken at Manassas. 

The traitors at Richmond seemed to un- 
derstand our peaceful spirit, for they rightly 
thonght, that wooden guns at Munson’s » 
Hill and Centerville would be sufficient to 
check our advance, and they did answer to 
keep our army will within its lines, stop- 
ping every thing but the splendid reviews, 
and the death march from the hospitals. 

The noble Lyon thought that the war was 
for crushing rebellion and punishing trai- 
tors, and went about his work so earnestly 
as to displease, as is said, higher authority 
for thus disturbing the peace. Fremont 
also supposed this was his proper mission, 
and he began his task with all his heart. 
He planned a campaign which, if followed 
out, would have swept the rebels from the 
Mississippi valley long ago. He treated 
rebels as traitors should be. He thrilled 
the hearts of the people by his noble, manly, 
patriotic proclamation, sound and sagacious, 
he drove the enemy to the borders of Mis- 
sourl, and was ready to crush him, and then 
he was stricken down, and disgraced so far 
as it could be done, a martyr to the right 
But he kept well in his political grave, and 
now, stronger than ever, in his resurrection 
he is ready to sweep down upon Slavery 


os 


from the crest of the Allechanies. 
‘knows the paths of the mountains. 

Along all the line from the Mississippi to 
Fortress Monroe, quiet was then restored, 
varied only by reviews, and the death march 
fron. the hospital. 

Now let us mark one important fact: The 
New York Herald, which had been the pet- 
tool of the South, which urged the adop- 
tion of Jeff. Davis’ Constitution, which 
would not hoist the American Flag until 
compelled, discovered that we had a second 
Napoleonin our noble commander. 

Then every other paper of similar stamp 
also saw a second Napoleon, and praised his 
matchless strategy. 

Then men and women at the North, whose 
secret hearts were with the rebels, saw a 
striking resemblance between the portrait of 
Napoleon and our noble commander. The 
foreign papers that were steeped ix gall for 
our cause, had a pleasant word for the ‘‘first 
military genius of the age;’ but Louis Na- 
poleon, it is said, thinking there might be 
something wnder this white heap of strat- 
egy, sent over a secret agent to learn what 
the mysterious excellence of doing nothing 
might be. In the meantime, every availa- 
ble position in the front line of rebellion, 
was skillfully taken. Columbus was forti- 
fied, and the great western outlet of our 
tradeeffectually sealed. Bowling Green was 
seized and made strong. Zollicoffer was at 
Cumberland Gap, Marshall east of Lexing- 
ton, and only a single man tearing up a rail 
or so, saved Lonisville from a surprise, 
Kentucky from being seized, and Cincinnati 
from extremest peril. 

God’s hand was seen again revealed to 
gave, 

Manassas and Centreville were made strong; 
the Potomac was blockaded and closed by 
rebel batteries; the Merrimac getting ready 
at Norfolk; our exp2nses nearly four mil- 
lions of dollars per day; England and France 
growing more restive, despising the North, 
and yet not a regiment moved; on the con- 
trary, the inaction more profound than ever. 
Then come the Trent affair, and those in 
England who sympathized with the conspir- 
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ators, sprang to seize what they thought 
their certain opportunity. England’s move- 
ments, withont waiting for a word of ex- 
planation, were--I speak on the authority 
of her own statesmen—virtually war. Thirty 
thousand soldiers, countless arms, Armstrong 
guns were hurried off; the mail clad Warrior 
was put incommission. England was in a 
blaze of fury, and the questicn was, how 
much of our territory they would take when 
the war was over—Maine with Portland 
harbor was the least possible slice that would 
be accepted then. 


It was the most fearful hour in our coun- 
try’s history, 

All felt, that unless rebellion could now be 
crushed at a blow, our cause was desperate 
indeed. 


The anxiety and suspense of the country 
was agony. Contrary to all expectations, to 
all the hopes of our enemies, and all the 
fear of our friends; the cause of war was 
quietly removed, and the English aristoc- 
racy and Jeff. Davis were exceedingly 
grieved. Well might Mr. Lincoln ask us 
to thank God, who delivered us from for- 
eign invasion. 

Still the peril was not passed. It was 
evident that unless the North speedily 
proved her military capacity, no power 
could avert a speedy recognition of the 
South. Ah, said a treason monger to me 
at that time, the next steamer will bring the 
recognition, and he was in raptures over the 
strategy of our noble commander. 


Not a regiment moved. The Anaconda 
had gone into winter quarters. 


It was the crisis hour of our fate. Con- 
spiracy was more active and hopeful through- 
out the North than ever. Jeff. Davis was 
more confident of final success, notwithstand- 
ing we hed escaped for the moment a foreign 
war, he believed there could be no move- 
ment of our armies till Spring, and he 
knew of hints in Washinyton of driving 
out the Abolition Congress at the point of 
the bayonet, and he knew how many officers 
of the army were far more intent upon 
crushing Abolitionists than upon putting 
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down. the rebellion; far more eager to cap- 
ture a fugitive slave than a rebel. 

It required the sacrifice of a thousand 
men and Baker at Leesburg to lift.one cor- 
ner of the veil that screened Slavery-loving 
treachery in the army. The rebel lines then 
stretched firmly round us from Missouri and 
Columbus to Fortress Monroe. 

The Navy. bore up nobly the national rep- 
utation at Port Royal, but the army, we are 
now told, though ready and able to captnre 
Savannah months ago, was held back by 
positive orcers from the Commander-in- 


Chief. 


General Burnside, feeling apparently that 
his great expedition was engaged in rather 
small affairs says, he was acting under very 
minute instructions from the Chief of the 


army. 

The real Anaconda was coiled around ou 
own army, berumbing and chilling it from 
one end of its lines to the other. 

Europe was amazed at our impotency, and 
believed us to be cowards. 
buoyant with hope anid confidence; North- 
ern conspirators were jubilant over the mas- 
terly strategy; a paper Anaconda for the 
rebel army; a live, active, choking one for 


our own; the great artery of the Treasury} 
bleeding at the rate of four millions a day;/| 


a plan laid to prevent confiscation of rebel 
property in order to exhanst the North; and 
no march of our troops except from the hos- 
pital to the grave. 

Friends, do you think it possible to have 
devised a policy better fitted to exhaust the 
North, encourage and strengthen the rebels, 
bring upon us foreign intervention and in- 
vasion, and compel us to an ignominious 
peace, that would secure the slave power for- 
ever. I do not say this was the design, but 
such was the effect, and I believe that every 


supporter of this mysterious strategy was}. 


a friend to Slavery.. 

We look back and shudder at our peril. 
Thank God it struck midnight at last, and 
the morning was drawing on, A day star 
of better promise rose, and the first words 
of Stanton were like a trumpet call to a po- 


. 
The rebels were| 


seemed dead as the dry bones in the valley 
of vision, sprang into life and action, an 
exceeding great army ready for the war. 
The spell was. broken, and new hope and 
new courage thrilled through all the land. 

Thanks be to God, who interposed to save 
us in that hour of our greatest peril, and 
raised us up a helper who was not ashamed 
to acknowledge his God. 

The army became a living power ready 
to launch itself at all poiuts upon the foe, 

Here too we should recognize a sudden 
change in the spirit and bearing of the reb- 
els. God at this point began to put upon 
them the fear of the North; a dread that 
took their courage away. 

Then came the battle of Millsprings where 
they ran in panic, and one of the mightiest 
of the Southern leaders was slain. Fort 
Henry fell under the crushing fire of the 
gunboats, and Fremont and his. gunboats were 
vindicated. The rebels ran again ina panic, 
Then the bloody victory of Donelson where 
the rebels fought sternly for the privilege of 
running away; for a dread was on them, 
but they were driven back and captured, and 
the rebel lines of defence were broken, and 
Tennessee laid open. : | 

The time for earnest work had come at 
length. The Bowling Green Gibralter was 
evacuated to the music of our shells. Twelve 
thousand men, it is now said, magnified into 
seventy-five thousand, had kept our army at 
bay. The impregnable Columbus they ran 


from without a blow, and almost without a 


show of opposition, our army was in Nash- 
ville, 

Western Generals and soldiers, without 
any mysterious strategy, by simple marching 
on the enemy and heroic fighting, had 
changed the whole aspect of things at home 
and abroad. 

In the mean time the great original strat- 
egy had culminated at Washington. The 
army of the Potomac marched forth and 
captured the empty entrenchments and peace 
society guns at Manassas, but the rebel army 
had gone—a part to help slaughter our sol- 
diers at Pittsburgh, and a part to construct 


litical resurrection, and the army which|a worse than Manassas at Yorktown. " 
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‘We may well thank: God also for the les- 
sons taught by that wondrous battle in 
Hampton Roads, between those two nonde- 
script steam warriors of the sea, the Monitor 
and Merrimac, though these lessons cost us 
so many heroic lives, 

There is a foreign and a home aspect of 
this battle, each of which demands a thought 
in order that we see its importance. 

Since the invention of gunpowder, noth- 
ing has occurred to produce such a revolu- 
tion'in the world’s affairs as that four-hours 
fight. Their broadsides smote into practical 
annihilation or worthlessness, as war en- 
gines, the great navies of Europe. When 
they parted, the supremacy of England had 
been‘smitten down, almost as completely as 
if her wooden fleets had all been sunk in the 
conflict. The most massive wooden frigates 
had become as birch bark canoes. It was 
shown that the nations must begin anew in 
the building of navies, and that America 
was in advance of all the world. 

Already tkere were two American ships 
afloat that all Europe could not match; and 
it was easily seen, that in six months, for 
all purposes of home defense, we should 
possess the mosteffective navy in the world, 
and could set at defiance every attempt at 
invasion; while we were equally in advance 
in the character of our heavy cannon and the 
weight of our shot. That battle of a few 
hours, lifted us to the position ofa great 
naval power, and England: feels that her 
threats now are as harmless as a common 
shot against the sides of the Monitor. It 
settled the question of a foreign war for the 
present; and for the future, we may safely 
trust the resources of our country and the 
skill of our people. That battle swept out 
of the path of our progress the navies of 
the world, and indicates our great mission 
in the future. Amid the sublimity of this 
great change, there is something very ludi- 
crous in the idea of our respected elder 
Brother John going to bed with terrible 
threats, that with his great navy he would 
seal us up hermetically on both oceans, and 
waking up in the morning to find, as the 
Times said, that he had but four ships, all the 


wooden walls as bark canoes before the Mon-~ 
itor’s shot, and the beak of that steam-iron 
unicorn, the Merrimac. 

In saving us from foreign aggression; we 
may regard this as the most signal interpo 
sition of the war. 

But there is also a home aspect of this 
battle which has a thrilling interest. I 
think it: was an inspiration of God that 
moved Ericson to construct the Monitors 
It seems an interposition of God also that the 
Telegraph froth the Fort should have. been 
finished in the Jast two working hours: of 
Saturday, so as to call for aid; and did not 
He bring that ship to her destination just 
in the hour of utmost need; to save us from 
our own neglect, not because we were. wor- 
thy, but because He would preserve here a 
Christian nation for some purpose ot his 
own; because He had planted and was watch- 
ing over the institutions of the Pilgrims. 

It was a night of terror that closed over 
the wreck of our frigates and our heroic 
dead; it was a morning of apprehension that 
saw the dread{ul foe appear again. Itseem- 
ed sheer madness: for that little vessel to 
cross the path of the huge iron monster; and 
as they neared each other, the ‘* boldest held 
his breath for a time.’”? But as the Merri- 
mac staggered under the first shot from her, 
foe, and the Monitor met without harm, the 
terrible withering broadside, the spectators 
breathed more freely, and at- length were 
hushed in wonder and awe, as if they felt 
God was there, to see that iron stripling 
drive back the iron giant to hisden. _ 

It. seemed more than any thing in mod- 
ern history, like a miraculous interposition 
of God. 

But the real importance of that conflict, 
our peril and our deliverance do not appear 
until we consider the change which the reb- 
els then made in their plan. 

Up to the time of the appointment of Mr. 
Stanton, I do not think that Jeff. Davis ex- 
pected real and earnest war. He regarded 
it only as.a last alternative; and was relying 
upon the inaction of our army, the intrigues 
of Northern conspirators, and interference 
from abroad. He hoped thus, to compel a 
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peace that would save the South and Slavery, 
and check forever the free growth of the 
North. 

The grand line of his armies, from the 
Mississippi to James River, was intended 
asaline of defense, including the occupa- 
tion of Kentucky. But when from Mr. 
Stanton’s first thrilling words, he saw that 
the benumbing spell was broken, that the 
North now meant war in earnest, and to the 
end, the rebel chiefs changed the whole 
plan of their operations. 

They then determined to assume the 
offensive, and at once to invade the North. 

The evacuation of Manassas was through 
no pressure of the paper Anaconda, but to 
carry out this new plan of their own. They 
were to contract their lines, concentrate 
their strength, like a serpent coiling for a 
spring, and then hurl themselves on the 
North. 

St. Louis and Illinois were to be smitten 
by McCullough and Price, The troops of 
the Mississippi Valley reinforced by a part 
of the army from Manassas, were to be con- 
centrated some where in the borders of 
Tennessee, and launched upon Kentucky 
and Cincinnati, Jackson was to make a 
dash upon Maryland, and by the aid of se- 
cessionists there, threaten both Pennsyl- 
vania and Washington. 

- Two divisions of their army were to fol- 
low the Merrimac—one from Yorktown and 
one from Norfolk—to surprise our army at 
New Port News. The Merrrimac was to 
sweep our fleet away. Jointly they were to 
attack the Fortress, and then with the Mer- 
rimac sweep up the Potomac to Washing- 
ton, and once there the Capital would have 
been at their mercy; and then with the 
bridges over the Potomac destroyed, and 
Wablithitot occupied, what of the army 
over the river, and what of our Northern 
cities, with that Merrimac in their harbors ? 
What of the Republic? ’Twas a bold and 
almost a successful scheme; and as we 
look back upon it, our hearts fail us even 
now, as we see, that nothing visible but that 
little Monitor, stood between us and such 
appalling danger; for had the Merrimac 


been fully successful, could we amid the 
panic have stayed any where the rush of 
invasion? It was another hinge point of 
history where God stood between us and 
ruin. 

We now see the meaning of Pea Ridge 
and Winchester and Pittsbugrh. They 
were each a salient point from whence to 
rush on the North. 

As surely as God marched with Baruch 
from Tabor, as surely as the stars fought in 
their courses against Sisera, so did he 
stand with that beleagured host at Pea Ridge, 
and add resistless energy to the heroi¢ 
courage, and matchless skill by which that 
battle was won. As certainly also did he 
hear the prayers of that Christian hero, 
Foote, and inspire the genius, and nerve the 
strength of the officers and men who wrought 
that wonder of science, and skill, at Island 
No. 10, and by the same power Jackson 
was hurled back in disgrace. 

We see, as I said, the meaning of Pitts- 
burgh. Had Beauregard been successful 
there, might we not ere this have heard the 
sound of his cannon here? Had he cap- 
tured our transports and gunboats, as he 
intended, what ‘could have hindered him 
from coming here? 

As the Kishon, that ancient river, fought 
against Sisera, so the Western rivers, 
through their unexampled and long contin- 
ued volume of water, have fought against 
rebellion, bearing so long and safely our 
fleets and our armies. Let us praise God 
who has kept the fountains full. 

That battle of Pittsburgh was a scene of — 
wonders. ‘The negligence and surprise, the 
heroic, persistent courage of all but a few, 
the slaughter and defeat, and final Me 
were all wonderful things. 

The terrible battle field of this continent! 
There’s nothing sadder or more shameful in 
history, than that morning surprise, and 
the rolling back of our regiments in wild 
confusion, the ground covered in a moment 
with dead and wounded and blood, and the 
exulting yell of the victors, as of tigers 
lapping blood, and then springing on their 
ro 
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Then the desperate attempts, vain ones, 
for a time, to rally ; squads, companies, and 
regiments halting, forming, standing a mo- 
ment, and then borne back; but our line of 
battle gradually forming, growing longer 
and firmer, and then the rush, the shock, 
the recoil, the lines of gleaming steel, and 
the long sheets of living flame, the gaps in 
the ranks where shot and shell ploughed 
through, the artillery’s roar, and flashes 
lighting: up the battle cloud, the yell of 
those who fought, the shriek of those who 
fell; but our army pressed gradually back 
_and back, by the living avalanche of over- 
whelming numbers, circling them closer and 
closer, and the deep river behind. I won- 
der not that one cried out, “Oh God, that 
night or help would come.” Back, still 
back, and the deep river behind. But 
hark! there’sa flash on the left, and a roar 
too heavy for field guns. Flashes from 
a broadside, and the deep thunder of the 
gunboats, and through the rebel ranks on 
the left the great shells are plowing, mow- 
ing down men and trees: together, covering 
the living and the dead under the falling 
timber. . 

The closing victorious line pauses, wa- 
vers, staggers back, while hundreds are shat- 
tered by the terrible shells that searched the 
forest through, as if they were living mes- 
sengers of wrath; and through the night 
this river storm of death poured on the rebel 
line, and our army was saved. The mor- 
row brought victory along with its piles of 
dead, its mangled heroes and its aching 
hearts, and thus, fora time at least, God 
turned back at all points the invading ar- 
mies and the flames of war burnas yet only 
round the homes of those by whom they 
were kindled. 

The history of the year is one of strange 
and merciful interpositions scarcely less 
marked than those by which God delivered 
the Hebrews, and it was well that the 


thanksgiving of the nation should be offered, 
and well to pray.that He would still be the 
Guide’ of our counsels and the Leader of 
our armies. , Let the nation acknowledge 
its God and consecrate itself to justice and 
truth, and the result is sure. 


In addition to these signal deliverances in 
war, we should thank God for the manner in 
which He has so clearly shown his will in 
regard to Slavery; compelling the country 
doth in policy and sentiment towards eman- 
cipation, not only in justice to the slaves, 
but as the means of present deliverance and 
future security for ourselves, 

The progress made in a few months is too 
great to be measured yet. How short the 
time since the President, Congress and peo- 
ple were intent only on compromises which 
proposed to bind the nation to the altar of 
Slavery, like Prometheus to his rock, and 
let it tear our vitals forever. Our Generals 
went forth to crush the negro, attempting 
his freedom, with ironhandand the strength 
of armies. The free soldiers of the North 
were disgraced into manhunters, enrolled 
among theblood hounds of Jeff. Davis’ pack. 

Now think what God has wrought. We 
are like those who dream, while we consider. 

The President, by a proclamation which 
has thrilled all Europe, and cheered every 
true heart at home, has thrown, for the first 
time in our history, the whole moral influ- 
ence of the Government upon the side of 
freedom. No man can measure yet its in- 
fluence, but it has changed the moral bear- 
ings of the nation, and placed us on the side 
of righteousness, and freedom and God. 

Glory to God for aiding the President to 
speak that bold word of power; and glory 
to God again, that the flag on the Capitol 
waves no longer over slave pens, or prisons 
or slaves, over Northern servility, or the 
insolent domination of the sla: eholder and 
ruffian; free men, and free soil, and free 
speech are there covered and protected too, 
thank God, by what may now be truly 
called the flag of the free. 

Every border State is already aboard the 
car of emancipation, and the whole policy of 
the Government looks towards the speedy 
removal of our curse. 

The negroes are now allowed to carry the 
mails, and the independence of Hayti and 
Liberia has been recognized. 

Freedom is the coming shout of the era, 
the friends of freedom are the coming men. 
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The public men, some of them once honored 
names, who are still supporters of Slavery; 
the officers of the army whose war path has 
been the trail of the flying slave, they are 
all setting stars; the rising ones are of an- 
other order. The coming party is the party 
of freedom. Swedenborg says that when a 
man dies, he somestimes does not know it 
for several days. ‘There is a political party 
in this country that has been dead more than 


@ year now and it seems not to know it yet. 


Ont of Northern and border State pro- 
slavery sentiment, it thinks to make a tri- 
umphant party. 

Measured by events, we are already fifty 
years beyond that. Thank God for the 
change—a change that makes it certain that 
whoever now clings to the putrid God smit- 
ten carcass of Slavery will go into perdition 
with it. 

Let us thank God for the revelation of 
the military power of our nation; with 
the power to raise, equip, support and ma- 
neuver amillion of soldiers that can not be 
surpassed; with a navy at disposal, actual 
or speedily as possible, equal to that which 
any nation can produce; we are secure and 
free to go forward and execute the mission 
of our nation, in stretching over this conti- 
nent the power of a free Christian Republic, 

Thank God that He has revealed the 
essential barbarism of Slavery. It is not a 
civilization. Not among the rudest old pi- 
rates of heathen Scandinavia, nor among 
the red savages of our own land; no, nor 
among the cannibals of the islands, or of Africa 
could be found more disgusting proofs of 
the lowest barbarism than this; war has 
revealed in the South. 

A society where men drink from the sculls 
of Northern soldiers, and women wear orna- 
‘ments made from their bones, and illumin- 
‘ate for victory with candles made from the 
fat of the dead. Slaveholders talk of the 
negro as being a connecting link between 
men and monkies. I think this war has 
revealed a connecting link between human- 
ity and devils. 

It blots our Christianity; it has disgraced 
our national name, 


By all these sclemn interpositions in our 
behalf, God calls upon us to put away our 
sin and our shame. By the sweep of 
events which He orders, all in one direc- 
tion, He warns us to take this thing hence. 
The Northern blood which has drenched 
that Southern soil, every drop of which has 
made a new enemy of Slavery; that blood 
cries out, Destroy that which has slain your 
fathers, husbands, brothers and sons, and 
let this baptism cf our blood and tears con- 
secrate the land to freedom. Look at it 
to-day; slavery stands, red with the blood 
of our slain, and trampling upon their 
graves insulting their bones with cannibal 
orgies, and preparing itself still for slaugh- 
ter. 
Have we some hundred thousand more of 
our sons whom we are willing to offer; mil- 
lions more of money to spend; do we want 
more orphans, more widows, more mangled 
men and broken hearts, and have we more 
tears to shed? 

Or will you with manly independence 
and courage, with trust in the right, and 
faith in God, utter that one word, emanci- 
pation, and thus strike the strength of our 
foe away; stop the flow of blood and tears, 
give peace to the country by honoring God, 
and doing justice to man, and then emerge 
from this great battle as from the purifying 
furnace, stronger than ever, and fitted for a 
noble future. 


ot 
‘THE LIBERTY OF TRUTH. 
BY REV. ALEXANDER CLARK. 


A word inview of our National Truth. 
Bless God! in our prosperous North, that 
has been full and free; and it shall be even 
more enduring than the Plymouth Rock, 
where it first breasted the New World’s 
winter and storm. That Truth, unalloyed 
and untrammeled,—the Pilgrim fathers’ 
treasure, is the citizen children’s inheritence, 
and it shall be perpetuated. /Vhe Mayflower 
weathered the storms of a December Atlan- 
tic. The blood she brought to America 
courses now in so many veins, and the spi- 
rit-life at Plymouth planted, is to-day so 
thrilling ail true Christian hearts, that the 
strife must end in proclamation of a free 
and precious gospel to the poor. These we 


|have with us always. Let the people, the 


whole people, have the Truth, the whole 
Truth, and nothing but the Truth. If this 
include body- and: conscience-liberty, let the 
ood news. go forth to captive ones. The 
ruth is used to storms. It has battled and 
beaten before. The Truth bled on Calvary, 
conquerei Death on the marble floor of the 
new sepulchre, and is a risen Sun of Right- 
eousness, dawning upon the nations to day ! 
The Pilgrim fires kindled so long ago on 
the cold New England shores shall yet dart 
light and warmth to earth’s remotest bounds. 
America must evangelize the world. But 
not yet. Not until all human fetters shall 
have been melted, and all tyranny consu- 
med athome. If it takes fire to purify the 
people and burn out oppression—then blow, 
ye winds of heaven, and fan the flames! 
Let our nation be the land of slaves and 
sorrow no longer. Give us, O thou Ruler 
of men, a home-land of freedom and of gos- 
pel light. Then our missionary efforts will 
be successful. Then the day of vain mozk- 
ery at pagan idols and wicked worship of 
the world’s ‘trinity—gold-power-honor-be- 
for ever ended. Then God shall be loved, 
and his image honored, when all hearts and 
voices publish the good news throughout 
this nation; then shall the high, hallelojah 
melody, 
‘Sound the loud timbrel o’er Egypt’s dark sea— 
Jehovah hath triumphed—his people are free.” 
ring a joy unspeakable to the benighted 
sonsof heathendom abroad. And the warb- 
ling melody, sweeter andricher far than the 
notes of a bugle-band, shall fill and thrill 
the very desert airs of Africa; the wild men 
of Ethiopia shall catch the sounding song 
and Jeap as harts on the mountains; the 
inhabitants of the far-off sea islands shall 
hear the sweet gospel pean, and welcome a 
‘religion that sounds liberty to the captive ! 
What music! the first measures of the an- 
them have been in plaintive preludes, out- 
sighing for yearsin tedious time, by the weary 
bondmen of the cotton fields. Now comes 
the loud, bold bass, introducing (that the 
finale may be the more harmonions,) the 
discord of rattling muskets, and anon the 
rumbling thunder-roar of artillery, and the 
snorting of war-horses. And hark! for analto, 
the flashing and striking of swords, the 
cheers of the victors, the screams of the 
wounded, the groans of the dying! But 
still the sweet, ringing melody sounds on 
high like the trill. of a freed bird, and as 
exultant as the.angels’ song over the Beth- 
lehem hills before the day-dawn;—soon the 
chorus-bar shall be reached and crossed, for 
the Omnipotent beats the time in downward 
anid upward suns, then the mournful, minor 











strains shall cease, the hoarse bass shall be 
keyed anew for joy, and the heavenly soprano 
of peace, sung by angels and sainted choirs 
above, shall blend with the glad voices of a 
freed and shouting multitude in one rapturous 
burst of accord, 


‘sSound the loud timbrel o’er Egypt’s dark sea— 
Jehovah hath triumphed—his people are free!” 
Then 


This nation must first be True. 
send her Truth tothe waiting millions far 
away. But not so yet. Men, just now, 


are willing, not exactly to send Truth with 


liberty in it, to the heathen in Africa, but 
to send out great ships and cruel kidnappers, 
to catch and tie the heathen, and fetch them 
over toa “Truth” with captivity in it! 

Again we say, ‘‘Praise the Lord!” for 
now a better day is dawning! These sweet 
May mornings, with their blessed, balmy 
breezes, beam and breathe it. The birds 
warble it. The rain patters it. The flowers 
nod it. The leaves laugh it. The sun is 
rising that shall flash it in one blaze of glory 
the rolling globe around! ‘Amen, so let it 
be!” The infamous slave trade, and the 
scarcely less infamous institution of Ameri- 
can slavery, God is crushing out of this land 
for ever; thanks be to his name! Soon our 
poor shall have the gospel preached to them. 
Soon shall the eyes that have looked so long 
through tears to.a tyrant master’s frown, 
see their prison-bands severed in pieces, to 
fall in tingling music at their feet. Soon 
shall the illiterate slave be taught to read in 
silent meditation, or aloud ‘to his children, 
the simple story of a Savior’s love. Soon 
shall the hearts that have sickened at the 
selling of kindred flesh for gold, bound and beat 
to the welcome, ‘‘Come, come unto me, all 
ye that labor, and are heavy laden, and J 
will give you rest.” 

The Almighty Deliverer is working now. 
Men wont see it, but the Almighty Deliverer 
works! Glory to God! Underneath our 
holy cause are the everlasting arms; and 
side by side with the faithful soldier as he 
treads to meet the proud, oppressive foe, 
the Lord is marching on. Again and again 
let it ring,—let hills the echo sound, _ 


6*Sound the loud timbrel o’er Egypt’s dark sea— 
Jehovah hath triumphed—his peopte: are free.”’ 


What victory! The nation’s capitol rests 
on sacred soil to day—it is free. The 
very flowers must yield a richer fragrance 
there. The feathered choristers that hop 
among the branches of the elms in the yards 
and gardens there, so early in the morning, 
must strike higher, gladder notes of praise, 
Now Washington 1s safe! Let the conquest 
circle the Republic, until the .wayves of 
the Gulf, and of the rippling Rio .Grande, 
shall lave the soil of liberty. 


J 


ON THE ABOLITON OF SLAVERY IN 


THE DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA. 


BY RUFUS LEIGHTON, 
Another laurel wreathes to-day 
Our country’s honored fame; 
The seal is set which wipes away 
A long-recorded shame. 
Thank God! the rulers ofthe land 
For Freedom have decreed, 
And Justicelifts ber sacred hand 
To bless the righteous deed. 


But yesterday, where now we tread 
Was Slavery’s cursed soil; 
Unchecked she reared her shameless head, 
_ And clutched her guilty spoil. 
To-day we walk on Freedom's ground; 
’ No slave can breathe this air! 
And joy and thankfulness resound 
Where late was heard despair, 


Too long the spot which bears the name; 
Of him who leads the line 

Of all the patriots dear to fame, 
Whose names immortal shine, 

Hath borne the deep disgrace that brands 
The tyrants hated deeds; 

And plain the damning record stands, 
To mock the nation’s creeds. 


The golden hour has struck at last 
Which marks a joyful morn; 

The night of tyranny is past, 
The day of justice born, 

The record writ in coming years 
The past may yet retrieve, 

The promise which to-day appears 
The future yet achieve. 


And she who crowns the smiling hill 
Where fair Potomac glides, 

And whose decree, for good or ill, 
A nation’s fate decides,— 

A noble city yet shall be, 
And worthy to have borne 

That honored patriot name which she, 

- Dishonored, long hath worn. 


No more within her marble halls 
Oppression rules the hour; 
No longer on the nation calls 
To crouch beneath his power, 
Within her courts shall Freedom bear 
Henceforth her blessed sway:— 
And all the future seems to wear 
The glory of to-day. 


How grand and fair the vision spread 
Before our longing eyes, 

Asall the mists of doubt and dread 
From of the picture rise! 

From Jakes to gulf, from sea to sea, 
Behold the lands so good ! 

Her toiling millions strong and"free, 

One mighty brotherhood. 


1G 


Her battles fought, her victories won, 
No field of bloody strife 

Sends forth its cloud to blot the sun, 
Or drinks the nation’s life. 

But Peace and all her shining band 
Their tuneful voices raise, 

And sing throughout the happy land 
Their songs of joy and praise. 


From sea to sea, from gulf to lakes, 
And o’er the watery world, 

The winds of heaven our banner takes, 
Against the sky unfurled; 

Tho dear old flag ! —its starsare all there,— 
And whereit proudly streams | 

No guilt of treason taints the air, 
No slave of freedom dreams. 


O nation fairest born of time ! 
O people blessed of fate! 

’Tis yours to make the world suublime, 
By being nobly great, 

To rise, from out this trial hour, 
If true to man and God, 

To heights of fame and flelds of power 
And glory all untrod ! 

Washington, D. C., April 16, 1862. 


rt <9 
THE UNION AND FREEDOM FOREVER. 
BY JOSEPH B. QUINBY. 


Americans rally, a foe is assailing, 
The Union our fathers cemented with blood ! 
A Merciless foe, against liberty railing, 
While armies of rebels the country now flood ! 
Then arm for theconflict |—the war it is raging 
A war fratricidal, by slavery fired ! 
Its minions in rapine, and carnage engaging— 
And infamous treason by demons inspired. 


Our grand Constitution, the work of our sages— 
And heroes and patriots we love to adore— 

The charter of freedom the hope of past ages— 
Sublime, crowning dream, of the freemen of yore-— 

Our government mighty— and free=s—-and benignant— 
“The Star Spangled Banner”, our pride and our 

joy— 

The hordes of Secession, with passions malignant, 

Allegiance forswear, and would basely destroy. 


Shall the work of our fathers, sublime in its glory, 
By rebels and traitor’s be torn and destroyed # 
And Treason triumphant exult in the story, 
That slavery prevailed against freedom employed? 
Forbid it Almighty, Great,Ru'er of nations) 
The author of freedom, and justice and right! 
Oh! God save our Union in all pure relations, 
And freedom sustain by Thy wisdom and might! | 


This Treason, the acme of crimes most abhorrent— 
The offspring ofslavery~-our country’s gross wrong; 

Great God of our fathers O, stay its mad torrent! 
And slavery erase, by Thy arm, which isstrong! » 

Our nation thuscleansed of its sin so appalling 
Upheld by Jehovah, in splendor will shine, 

While Liberty, Justice and Mercy extolling, i 
Peace, Union, Right, Freedom, shallever entwine, 
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